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Sri Yukteswar counselled his students to be living liaisons
of Western and Easterh virtues. Himself an executive
Occidental in outer habits, inwardly he was the spiritual
Oriental He praised the progressive, resourceful, and
hygienic ways of the West, and the religious ideals that
give a centuried halo to the East.
Discipline had not been unknown to me; at home
Father was strict, Ananta often severe. But Sri Yuktes-
war's training may not be described as other than drastic.
A perfectionist, my guru was hypercritical of his disciples,
whether in matters of moment or in the subtle nuances
of ordinary behaviour.
"Gocfd manners without sincerity are like a beautiful
dead lady," he remarked on suitable occasion. "Straight-
forwardness without civility is like a surgeon's knife, .ef-
fective but unpleasant. Candour with courtesy is helpful
and admirable.*'
Master was apparently satisfied with my spiritual pro-
gress, for he seldom referred to it; in other matters my
cars were no strangers to reproof. My chief offences
were absent-mindedness, intermittent indulgence in sad
moods, non-observance of certain rules of etiquette, and
occasional unmethodical ways.
"Observe how the activities of your father Bhagabati
are well organized and well balanced," my guru pointed
out. The two disciples of Lahiri Mahasaya had met, soon
after my first visit to the Serampore hermitage. Father
and master deeply admired each other. Both had built
a beautiful inner life on foundations of spiritual granite,
insoluble against the ages.
From a transient teacher of my earlier life I had imbibed
a few eroneous lessons. A chela, I had been told, need
not concern himself strenuously with worldly duties; when
I had neglected or carelessly performed my tasks, I had
not been chastised. Human nature finds such instruc-
tion very easy of assimilation. Under Master's unsparing
rod, however, I soon recovered from the agreeable delusions
or irresponsibility.
experimental everywhere and always. Greetings, then, to the
new science which is going to change the orientation, of human
thought"